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32 The Enchanted Caftle* 
windows to' fee who it is ; as foon, If^y 
as the door is opened, up comes Mr, A|! 
phabet, a very grave looking man, *\vho 
adls as porter to the giant Inftru^i^ri, 
Pray, fir,” fays he, making a bow* 
“ what is your bufinefs?” If you tell 
him that you have brought your fon to fee 
thecaille; “ You are very welcome/’ he 
fays, but he will immediately afk you 
“ is he a good boy ? does he love his 
‘‘ book ? does he fay his prayers And 
feveral other queflions of the fame nn- 
ture : ‘‘ For ir.y mailer,” adds he, “ will 
‘‘ not fuffer me to fliew the rarities in this 
caiUe to any naugh.ty children whatever.” 
And, to fpeak the truth, many young gen* 
tlemen who were dreffed as fine as a prince 
have been refufed admittance, only becaufe 
they were naughty : but if you anfwer in 
the affirmative, he directly ffiews you into 
a large hall with a chequered pavement 
cf black and white marble, and then pul- 
ling out a primmer with fine gold coverlids 
and ivory leaves : “ Come, my young maf- 
ter,’’ fays he, “ If you are fuch a good 
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The Enchanted Caftle- 

„,,r moa tells me, I dare fay 
“ mull know' vour letters, both the 
“ y°« ie fmall ones and with 

that both backwards and 

think of. 

The Letters are thefe : 

ABCDE FGHIJKL MNOPa 

^ rstuvwxyz. 


abcdefgh ijklmnopq 
r f s t IV V w X y z &c. 


He then proceeds to the double Letters : 



